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man, butt iz dhiz dhe vey to trit an yntimate friend ?''
It shows how we take advantage of our dumb
countrymen. And yet, bring an Englishman into
the scene and let him smash the bowler on the
Indian's head, and these same two young men
would be the first to land their fists on that pure
white complexion. It shows that the fundamental
difference for us on all vital issues is after all that
we realise at the crucial moment that we are born
dark, and that binds us together more than anything
else. Then we forget our Western varnish and the
Indian student becomes one of us, in spite of his
bowler hat, and his ridiculously serious countenance.
I saw this happen in a slightly varied form in a
boite in Paris where an Englishman was feeling sore
that a little French girl would not dance with him,
but accepted to dance with a coloured man. As
the girl and her coloured partner passed his table
the Englishman turned to his companion and, on a
fairly loud voice, said: "The bloody nigger."
A famous negro boxer at the next table over-
heard the remark. He turned to the Englishman
and told him he should not be so offensive, but the
Englishman repeated what he had said with greater
emphasis. The negro boxer got up, apologised to
the ladies at his table and went over to the English-
man whom he picked up by the collar of his coat
and clouted on the jaw. The maitre d'hotel
and two waiters arrived hastily on the scene and